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4 ODE to the th H .— Fx. on the 


-i Marriage of the Du——s of M------R 70 I Y, 
, LP. 
LI 0, behold this charming Day, 1 
7 | The Zephyrs blow, the Sun looks gay, 


The Ser one perfect Blue; 

Can you refuſe at ſuch a Time, 

When F-x and I both beg for Rhyme, 
To fing us ſomething new? 


The Goddeſs ſmil'd, and thus begun: 
I've got a pleaſing Theme, my Son, 
I'll fing the conquer'd D-------s ; 


PII fing of that diſdainful Fair, 


Who, ſcap'd from Scotch and Engliſh Sanre, 
Þ fat in Iriſb Clutches. 
B Sunk 


n N * 


— „ EC 
— SS 


{ 
74 
. 

4 4 
— . 

#| C 
o 

f 

by 1. 

<4 ALS 

i 
1 0 

' 

* 

' =_ 

0 4 
4 

Ll ' 

' [ 

in 
. q 1 
To Z 

g | 

— \ 

4 ' 
"1-14.08 

7 . 
: i i 

t w * _ 

SY 
E. 

* 
* 
"In 
- \ 

got 
"TA + 
ag 

1 „ 

BP L oc 
* * 

„ - 
ns \ 
7 * 1] 
= 
p * 
N. 3. 

74 
4 7 ll 

8 * 

5 1 
* . ' | 
FF # 

4 . 
wt k 
7 . 
1 

** * 

1 
— Q 
<a w 4 
* 4 1 

A» x 
"5 Ly 
„„ 

8 
2 4 ö 
= 124 
1 _ 
7 4 | 

+1 : 
s 

4 J N 
1 4 5 * * 
3 WM 

ws N i 

N . 

. 

-Y 5 
5 
"FE: 

* 

* 6 
> x 

. 8 N 

4 144 
C 1 4. +) 
— 

; þ ö 
2 

> \ TR 

1 \ "ey 

43 * 

4 

- * 
d. » 74 
L N 
* ky 
* | 
1 1 
# "5 (] 
= 1 * 
” Wy 8 
= 
1 
= - 
* 1 . 

_ 

” 
Fe 

Nn 

"NY , 
: \ 

* |S. 

4 
2 5 

; 
4 " 

Wy. - [8 

"as * 7 

— * 11 
| KY 

A 0 1 

N 

F i 
br * 

2 * 

* 4 F 

„ * [ 

N ; 

x I 
. 
>; þ „ 

* W 
. — 4 

9 . 
Y * 
1 -\ 9 


N .. 
king 
"nd 

fo 
0 4 


| Sunk s 1 S her gay is 0 ver, 
1 She'll be no more ador'd, no more 
6 -  . . Shine forth the publick Care: 
Oh! what a Falling-off is here, 

_ her whoſe Frowns made Wiſdom "= 
Whoſe Scorn begot Deſpair | 


2 8 


* 
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Wide was th' Extent of her Commands, | 
Oer fertile Fields, o'er: barren Lands 
, £. + -IhEM! etoh'd her haughty Reign : 
The Coxcomb, Fool, and Man of . 
Youth, Manhood, Age, and Impotence 
With Pride receiv'd her Chain, 


| 

| _—_ Le offer 4 brutal Love, | 

| Here gentle C--b-r-y gently trove 

3 _ 8h aghs to hn Deſire, ___ 

| Here C---b--l ſnord his Hours away, 
Here drowſy S--1--pe every Day 

Sat out her Gr—-'s Fire. 


4 Lon We B.-d-v too we ſaw. 
Kneeling with reverential Awe, N 
T' adore his high-flown Choice; - 
Where you, my Rx, have ſigh'd whole Days, 
Forgetting Kings and Peoples Os 
Deaf to Ambition's Voice. 


What Cloaths you made how fine you areſt 
What Dreſden China for her Feaſt 
But I'll no longer teaze you; 
Yet 'tis a Truth you can't deny, 
Tho' Lady Cr-I-e is nigh, 
And does not look quite eaſy. 


But 


ft! 


But 
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But careful Heaven deſign'd her Grace 
For one of the Milian Race, 
On ſtronger Parts depending; 
Nature indeed denies them Senſe, 
But gives them Legs and Impudence, 
That beats all Underſtanding. 
Which to accompliſh, H--ſſ--y came, 
Op'ning before the noble Dame 
His honourable Trenches ;. 
Nor of Rebukes nor Frowns afraid, 
He puſh'd his Way (he knew his Trade,) 
And won the Place by Inches. 


Look down, St. Patrick, with Succeſs, 

Like H--/--y's all the Iriſb bleſs, 
May they all do as he does; 

And till preſerve their Breed the ſame, 

Caſt in his Mould, made in his Frame, 
To comfort Eugliſb Widows. 


Doch Ess. In Anſwer to that Celebrated Performance. 


LX7 HAT Clamour's here about a Dame, 

Who, for her Pleaſure, barters Fame 
As if *twere ſtrange or new, 
That Ladies ſhou'd themſelves diſgrace, 

Or one of the Mileſian Race 

A Widow ſhou'd purſue, 


B 7 | She's 


0 DE addreſſed to the Author of the C onquered 


. 
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She's better, ſure, than $--d--m-e br bY 
Who, while a Ducheſs, play'd the Wh--re, 


As all the World has heard: 
Wiſer than Lady H. -- t too, 
Whoſe fooliſh Match made ſuch a Do, 

And ruin'd her and B--174. 


Yet She is gay as Lady V--ne, 
Who, ſhould She lift her am'rous Train, 
Might fairly man a Fleet; 
Sprightly as Or--f--#s Counteſs, ſhe, 
And as the wanton T--2wn--/--d free, 
And more than both, diſcreet. 


For She had Patience firſt to wed © | 
Before She took the Man to Bed; 
And can you fay that's bad? 


Like Diomede's, your Arrows rove; 


Like him you wound the Queen of Love, 
And may like him run mac. 


There was, Sir Knight, there was a Time, 
If you invok'd your Muſe for Rhyme, 


That all the World ſtood gazing 3 
You ſung us then of Folks that fold 


Themſelves and Country too for Gold, 


Or ſomething as amazing: 


How $---ds, in Senſe, in Perſon queer; 


Jump'd from a Patriot to a Peer, 


No Mortal yet knows why; 
How P---t--y truck'd the faireſt Fame 
For a Right Honourable Name 
To call his Vixen by. 


Hoy 


How 


151 


How C roſe, when v4.0 fell, 

*T was you, and only you could tell, 
And all the Scene diſclos'd: 

How V--ne and R--ſh--t, B--th---ſt, G--w--r, 


Were curs'd and ſtigmatiz'd by Power, 


And rais'd, to be expos d. 


To Heights like theſe your Muſe ſhou' d fly £ 


To others leave the middle Sky, 
Whoſe Wings are weak and flagzy ; 
Leave theſe to ſome young Foppingion, 
Who takes your Leavings, W--ﬀ--g-lon, 
And tunes his Odes to Peggy. 


For you, who know the Sex fo well, 


Muſt own that Women moſt excell 
When ruling, or when rul'd. 


While young, they others lead aſtray ; 


Fa 


When old, they every Call obey, 
Still fooling, or befool'd. 


Scheme upon Scheme muſt Al ſucceed, 


They every Coxcomb's Tale muſt heed, 


Uatil their Brains grow mbzzy ; ; 
And then by one falſe Step *tis ſeen, 
How flight the Difference is between 

The Ducheſs and the Huſſey. 


The Rural Reflections of a Welch Por r. 


TOP, ftop, my Steed! hail Cambria, hail, 
Wita craggy Clifts and darkfome Vale, 
May no rude Steps defile *em ! 
Your Poet with a Vengeance ſent 
From London Poſt, is hither bent 
To find a ſafe Aſylum, 
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Bar, bar the Doors, exclude een Fear, 


Who preſs'd, upon my Horſe's Rear, 


And made the Fleet ſtill fleeter ; 


Here ſhal! = hurried Soul repoſe, 


And undifturb'd by IA 18H Proſe, 


Renew my Lyric Metre. 


Thus Flaccus at Philippi's Field 

ehind him left his little Shield, 
And ſculk'd in Sabine Cavern: 
Had I not wrote that curſed Ode, 


My Coward Heart I n&er had ſhew'd 


The Jeſt of every Tavern. 


Le Guardians of Mercurial Men, 
I boaſt from you my ſprightly Pen, 


I rhime by your Direction: 
Why did you partial Gifts impart? 
Vou gave a Head, but gave no Heart, 

No Heart for Head's Protection. 


CO Hence *tis my Wit outruns my Strength, 
And ſcans each Inch of H--s---y's Length, 


His Length of Sword forgetting 
Hence angry Boys my Rhyme provoke | 
I ne*er (too ſerious. proves the Joke) 
Can think on't without Sweating, 


What the * Lieutenant once deny'd, 


My inauſpicious Wit ſupply'd, 


And forc'd me into Action; 


To me, as to this Scribe indite, 
III BERNIA's Sons, —— I cannot write, 


To'give them Satisfaction. 


* Lord Lieut. Loommnnd, | 


Fool, 


— 


ol, 


we; 


Fool, cod! ſing for others Sport, 
The taking of the Ducheſs For 7, 
And which the Way. to win her ; 


I, undiſturb'd, my Town enjoy'd 


Then (NERO like) with Fire deftroy'd, 
By ſpringing Mines within her. 


Oh ! had I ſung ſweet Roundelay, 


Great George's Birth, or New-years Day, 


As innocent as Colly, 


| Your'other Pope, (oh hear, ye Nine!) 
_ He'd gladly all his Odes reſign, | 


And ſcreen himſelf in Folly. 


Ah ! fince my Fear has forc'd me hither, 
I feel no more that ſweet blue Weather 
The Muſes moſt delight n; 


Dark and more dark each Cloud impends, 


And ev'ry Meſſage from my Friends 
Conveys fad Hints of fighting. 


To harmleſs Themes I'll tune my Reed, | 


Liſten, ye Lambkins, whilſt you feed, 


Ye Shepherds, Nymphs, and Fountains ; 


Ye Bees, with ſoporiferous Hums, 
Ye pendent Goats, if H-- f---y comes, 
Convey me to your Mountains. 


There may I ſing ſecure, nor Fear 
Shall pull the Songſter by the Ear, 


T'adviſe me whilſt I am writing: 


Or if my Satire will burſt forth, 


Pl lampoon Parſons in my Wrath, 
Their Cloth forbids them fighting. 


When 
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= When er I think, can brook 

| To ſculk beneath this lonely Nook, 

=. - And tamely bear what few will? 

| H-r---t like Priam's Son appears, 

Cries as he ſhakes his bloody Ears, 
Beware of Iriſb Duel. 1 


1 futter like Macbeth ! Ariſe vp 
Strange Scenes, and ſwim before my Eyes, 
words, Piſtols, bloody ſhocking ! 
Whole Crowds of Iriſo croſs my View, 
I feel th' involuntary Dew | 
Run trickling down my Stocking. 


Sure Sign how all's within, I trow : 
C-. once forc'd ſuch Streams to u. 
So dreadful he to meet is; 
Shou'd gentle C-rnb--y, Lie.—r, B---h, 
Or drowſy $---h--e, wake in Wrath, 

'T would cauſe a Diabetes. 


On Patrick, Courage-giving Saint, 
Reverſe my Pray'r thou late did'ſt grant, 
Or Fm forever undone! 
* Ruſt all their Piſtols, break their Swords, 
And if they'll fight it out in Words, 
Pll come again to London. 


—_—_— N 


i 


W * 
. 


W.-von-u and P--LT--y : or the Viſion at Bath. 


4. Imitation of that excellent old Song, William and 
MAROARET. 


4 —— vex'd with Courts, the Country ſought, 
1 To eaſe his troubled Mind, | 
But little dream? the angry Pr 
More Trouble there to find. 


He 


[9] 


He ſtrove to lay aſide all Cares, 


* : 


Ev'n thoſe for Vealth and Fame; oY” 


Nor brought a Spark of Malice down, 
Except againſt the Game. 


The live-long Day in Sport he ſpent, . 
His Toils ſurviv'd the Light; 


And yet tho' wearied Home he came, 


He ſlept not ſound at Night. 5 


O Tnouchr, thou buſy, reſtleſs, Thing! 
In Peaſant and in Peer; 

How durſt thou plague fo great a Man, 

| Who holds his Peace ſo dear? 


A Man ſo great, three Nations once 


Did on his Steps attend; 


Ev'n STATESMEN frembled at his Frown, 


And K — to him did bend. 


Yet Him at times thou durſt reproach, 
Durſt tax Him with his Deeds; 
Thus boldly ſnould a Man preſume, 
For his Offence he bleeds, 


To ſtir his Soul yet *ſcape his Ire, 
An Act who would not boaſt? * 


Knowing no Mortal venture might, Y 


TrovenrT introduced a Gnos r. 


The Night was as Corruption dark, 
Like yuſlice Mankind ſlept; 


When in his L---dp's working Brain 


This dreadſul Viſion crept, 


C 
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His Mind EAA paſt ek, ©? 3 

His Conſciente, Panty ache 

And ſudden to his aching Sight” t 
Great W---m 8 Shadow Kh, 


With awful Grandeur falk'd the SprIGHT, 
With Ferrvr {hosk the P=— 
When thus the dread 'Harangut began, 
He ard, or ſeem'd to bear. 


5 „ liffen; N. — „ ſpeaks, 
1 To Him and Truth attend; 
„ Who'/iving, ſtill your Cauſe eſpous d. 
e And now in Death your Friend! 


„How bright thy 7 poug bt, thy Words how free, 


* How upright ſeem'd thy Soul; 
As if no Hope thy Heart could ſeize, 
Nor any Fear controul. 


y Why didſt thou ſeem ſo ue and good, 
1 And yet but act a Part; 
* Why when applauded for that Sk7//, 
Did this not touch thy Heart? 
«© How, once believing VIE TVU fair, 
Be to her Cauſe untrue; 


Or fancy, after acting thus, 


N A Title was thy Due? 


«MW 1 Puſtice ſeek, why Fraud expoſe, 


If this you did not mean ? 
« Or having both to Light reveal'd, 
Why after turn a SCKEEN ? 


« How 


How 


& How could you zealoys: ſoon for Right, 
While meditating Wrong; 

« Or how believe an aul got Powr 
* Should e'er continue long? 


« By Friends admir'd, by Nations lov'd, 
Like Ca ro's, P——'s Name; 
« How could'ſt Thou ſlight ſo great a Good, 
How fool away ſuch Fame? 


88 How ſprightly ST--pz could you uit, 

Deceive the great ARG--LL, 

How cheat the ger'rous-bearted-P---T, 
Fir W-—— how beguile ? 


® How Tight thy Faith ; how break thy Ward ; 
Thy Country how undo; 

& Who'd from a BRI TON this expect, 
„Of BriTox's all, from you ? 


Ah fooliſb Man, to barter Fame 

e Wa Tiles tinſel Grace 

And poorly ſell thy own Deſert, 
To aignify thy Race. 


«Yet know, that this thou can't not do, 


__ *©®T's Virtue gives a Name; 
+ For Titles, if they're haſely got, X Ws, 
ap Are but entailing Shame.” 7 


The Cock had crowd, the Morning daton'd, 
And Clowns began to wake, 


Before the Chief could from his View - 


This dreadful Viſion ſhake. 


C-3 | Then 


A 
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Then up he ffarted from his Bed, 
* hurried back to T; bn; 

So his Return made as much Noiſe 

+ did his going down. 


But tho his Body chang'd its Place, 
Yet as arch Horace writes, 
His Mind was juſt ſtill where it was, 
He could not cep a-nights. 


: He Bus neſs hates, forgets his Poſt; 

A From Council ſtays away; 

And what made People ſtare at C——, 
He miſs'd the 's Biritb- day. 


Since then He /ullen is, or ſad, 
Of great Affairs makes ſlight ; 
Talks much Lof being what he was, 
An ſetting all things right. 


Now — preſerve our 3 K———, 
And ſend his Biſpops Grace, 
"0m ing all Lords for evermore 
From unhappy Caſe. 


— — 
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TARWATER, 4 Ballad, Inſeribed to the Rl 
Honourable Pm11.1e Earl of Cheſterfield. 


INC E good Maſter Prior, 
The Tar Water Squire, 
Without being counted to blame, 
Vulgar Patrons has ſcorn'd, 
And his Treatiſe adorn'd 
With theLuftreofCyzsTERFIELD” s Name iN * 2 


Great 


Ris bt 


ame 
Great. 


yh 


Great Mecenas of Arts! 
And of all Men of Parts, 


(Tho'they'renot much theGrowth of r 
I hope *twill be meet 


To lay at your Feet 


The fame lofty Subject in Rhime. 


Then come, let us fing! 


Death, a Fig for thy Sting 
I think we ſhall ſerve thee a Trick; 
For the Biſhop of Clone 


Has at laſt laid a Mine, 


That will blow up both Thee and Old Nick. 


Have but Faith in his Treatiſe, 


Tho? you've Stone, Diabetes, 
Gout, or Fever, Tar- Water's ſpecifick ; 
If you're coſtive, *twill work; 


If you purge, *tis a Cork; 


And, if old, it will make you prolifick. 


Ail ye fair ones, who lie ſick, 
Leave off Doctors and Phyſick, 
Tar-Water will cure all your Ails ; 


Have you Rheums or Defluxions, 


Or Whims, or Obſtructions, 
It will ſet right your Heads, and your Tails 


See, each tall lender Maid 
Now lifts up her Head, 

Like a beautiful Fir on the Mountain ! 
While ſalubrious flow, 


From a Fiflure below, 


The Streams of a Turpentine Fountain. 


? Turpentine, the principal IrFfedient in Tar, is thus extrafled 
from the Fix Tree. 


Each 
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Lach Nymph from afaoer 7 
Is ſo ſcented with Tar, 8 
That, unleſs they're permitted, to fel, 
All the Devils in Hell 
(So alike is the Smell) 
Can't know a 


from a Cart- Wheel 


Great Phyſician of state K 
(Tho' calbd in fo late ene 1 
To a truly well- meant Conſultation) 
In this Fever of War, | 15 
Like the Spirit of Ter, 1 
Thy Skill muſt preſerve this poor Nation. 


Tho' now quite exhauſted, 
Her Vitals. all waſted, © | 1 
She's as meagre, and weak as a Lath ; 
Yet we hope, that thy Art 
Will recover each Part, \ 
Without the Aſſiſtance of B AT Il. | 


The HIGHLAN DERS FL IG 15 5 


A new Grubſtreet Ba LLA Dory. | 


Vicit Amor Patriæ. 


HEN an ample Relief 
For Auſtria's fair Chief 
At length was s decreed by theſe Iflands ; 
We ſummon'd our Force, 
Dragoons, Foot, and Horſe, 


And a Regiment fetch'd from the Highlands. 


el. 


In 


As a Croat, Pandour, or Huſſar. 


To fight for the H 


rs] 


In their own Country Plad 
| They were cleverly cl ad, N 


And ſeem'd as well furniſh'd for War; ; 


That one wou'd have thought, 
They'd as fiercely have fought 


* 


Our Troops croſt the Water, 
The K — follow'd after, 


But the Highlanders wou'd not B 


For tho' they all ſwear, 
Vet none of them care 


- of H. 


They wou'd not agree 
To crofling the Sea, 
And : a doubtfu] Campaign to go thro” ; 
For receiving their Pay, 
T heir Six-pence a Day, 


Was all they thought they muſt do. 


They remember'd A 
What he did e'er while, 
And they follow'd that Step of his Grace's; 
Who ſeeing from far 


That there muſt be a War, 


. his Command and his Places. 


So when Danger was 5 
They determin'd to fly, 


And on England each Man n his Breech; 


And with Joy they run home, 
To the Place whence they come, 


To Beggary, Oatmeal, and Lech. 


Do 


r . . e r 


And to Scotland won't let them e 


In ſpight all S---m---le may ſay; 


Have fled from their Enemies Blows ; 3 


That run without ſeeing their Foes. 


1 * AS. + hos Ins 5 = —"_ 
| [ 16 1 2 5 


Do our Regents act right, 
Who hinder their Fiche ; 


They are ſurely too ſtrict, 
For can they inflict 
A worl Puniſhment than to go there 5 


O yes, there is one, 
And J wiſh it was done, 


Since they won't march or ficht, 
Diſband them outright, _ 
And ftrip them of Cloaths and of Pay. 


We have ſometimes been told, 
That the Engliſb of old 


But the Scotch, for their Glory, 
Are the firſt in all Story 


What then wou'd they have done 
At the Attack of a Town, 
Where the Bullets or Bombs might have hit 'em 
At the firſt Walls or Ditches, 
If they'd had any Breeches, 
They ceranly wou'd have bt em. 


-" „ ſtand thy own Friend, 
And never depend 5 
On ſuch Facobite R * theſe are; 
They're for another all, * 
And wou'd fly to his Call, 
As Lepidus Troops did to Ceſar. 
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„ FIRESIDE:' a  Paſtiral Solilguy. & * 
Ferre 7 Germ — 1h. oe . 


Urice hat oY, who free Ei Asbiclen and re, 
In a rural Metreat has a quiet Fire-Side) 
love my Fire- Side, there I long to 

Ind drink a delightfal Oblivion of Care: 
hh! when ſhall I ſcape to be truly my own, 

com the Noiſe, and the Smoke, 180 the Buſtle of T om! 

hen I live, then I triumph, wheneer I retire 

rom the Pomp and Parade that the Many admire >: = 
il the Woods and the Lawns; ſhady Vales, ſunny Hills, Ay 
nd the Warble of Birds, and the Murmur of Rils,” : ſ 
e Flow'rs of all Hues that embroider the Ground, | | 
locks feeding, or friſking in Gambols around; i 
ne of Joy to behold! Joy, that who would: . ; 
or the Wealth and the Power a Court can beſtow? » 
have ſaid it at Home, 1 have ſaid it Abroad, Jo 
hat the Town is Man's World, but that this is of Gods 
ere my Trees cannot flatter, Plants nurs d by my Care, 
y with Fruit or with Fragrance, and incenſe the 3 888 , 
ere contemplative Solitude raiſes the Mind, 

eaſt alone when alone) to Ideas refin d. 

thinks hid in Groves, which no Sound can % 
ave when Philome! ſtrikes up her ſweet Serenade, 

tevolve on the Changes and Chances of Things, 

[tying all who ſubmit to be favour'd by K—s. 


1 


it 'em 


Now 1 paſs with old Authors an tent Four 

nd reclining at Eaſe, turn Demaſt henes o'er : 

ow facetious and vacant, I nurſe the gay Flaſk 

Vith a ſett of old F riends——wbo have notbing to aſk ; 
bus happy, I reck not of France or of Spain, 

7 lor the Balance E Power, what Hand ſhall ſuſtain. 


=P Thy 


1 
18 1 


The Balance ef Power? Ha ! till that is reſtor'd, 
What ſolid Delight can Retirement afford? 
Some muſt be content to be Drudges of State, 
That the Sage may ſecurely enjoy his Retreat. 
In Weather ſerene, when the Ocean is calm, 
It matters not much who preſides at the Heim; 
But ſoon as Clouds gather and Tempeſts ariſe, | 
Then a Pilot there needs; a Man dauntleſs and wiſe. 
If ſuch can be found, ſure Hz ought to come forth, 
And lend to the Publick His Talents and Worth. 
Whate' er Inclination or Eaſe may ſuggeſt, 1 
If the State wants His Aid, Hz has no Claim to Ref, 
But who is the Man, a bad Game to redeem ?— — 
Hz whom TURIN admires, who has PRUSS1A's Eſteem, 
_ Whom theSpaniards have felt; & whoſe Iron with Dread, 
Haughty LEWIS ſaw forging to fall on his Head. 
Hor AN Dloves HI M, nor leſs inthe Nox HallthePoW AH 
Court, hondur, revere; and the Ex RESss adores. 
Hark! what was that Sound? for it ſeem'd more Sublime 
Than befits the low Genius of Paſtoral Rhyme : 
Was it W1sDom I heard? or can Fumes of the Brain 
Cheat my Ears with a Dream? Ha! repeat me the Strain 
Yes, W1sDOM, I hear thee ; thou deign'ſt to declare 
Mx, Mx, the ſole ATL as to prop this whole Sphere ; 
Thy Voice ſays, or ſeems in ſweet Accents to ſay, 
Haſte, and fave ſinking Britain — reſign'd, I obey, 
And O! witneſs ye Powers, that Ambition and Pride 
Have no Share in this Change --for I love my Fire- Side. 
Thus theSn EPHERD; then throwing his Crook away, ſteals} 
. - Dire&toSt.ZAMES's, and takes up the Seals. 


8 4 © 
> 
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* 0 E to the Right Honurable SrEPHENR PoyxTz 
Es. ec. &c. & . { 


Senſere quid Mens rite. quid Indoles 
Nutrita fauftis ab penetralibus 
Poſſet — 


iſe | Doftrina fed vim Promovet infi Fram, ho 

th, Refique cultus pectora roborant. 
s Hos. Od. IV. Lib, Iv. 

Ref, Hilt WILLI AM's Deeds aud WII L IA M's Praiſe, 
. Each Engli/þ Breaſt with Tranſport raiſe, 

ſeem, Each Engliþ Tongue employ z | 

Dread, 1 Pov vz, if thy elated Heart 

I umes not a ſuperior Part,, 

ons N larger Share of Joy ? 


ut that thy Country's high Affairs 

mploy * Time, demand thy Cares, 
You ſhou'd renew your F light; "i 

ou only ſhou'd this Theme purſue 

Tho can for WILLIAM feel like You? 

Or who like You can write? | 


hen to rehearſe the Hero's' Praiſe, 
o paint this Sunſhine of his Days, 
The pleaſing Taſk be mine 
o think on all thy Cares o erpaid, 
0 view the Hero you have made, 


That pleafing Part be thine. 


ho firſt ſhould watch, and who call forth 
he youthful Prince's various Worth, 
You had the publick Voice ; 
iſely his Royal Sire conſign'd 
o Thee, the Culture of his Mind, 
And England bleſt the Choice, 5 . 
D 2 You + 


Al 


Conſenting bend to ev'ry Prayer, 


( 20] 


Tou vadghe Ein to be early en WANTS WW, 
By Martial Deeds af Courage: ſhewn : Ou 
| From this near Mens S Flood, 
By his victorious Father led, 5 We 
He fleſh'd his maiden Swords: He ſhed; Va Bea 
And ey thi [lluſtrious Blood, 
of Virtue's various "Clans You taught, A Cul 
With Happineſs and Glory fraught, My 
| How Her unſhaken AY" r 
Is independent of Succeſs; ' 71 7 x 7 
That no Defeat can make it leſs, #1 | Th. 
——— Conqueſt make it more. ; 
This, after 7. ournay's fatal Day 1 | Not 
Midſt Sorrow, Cares, and =, Diſmay, For 
Brought calm, and ſure Relief; 
He ſcrutiniz d His noble Heart, The 
Found Virtue. had perform'd Her Part, is Cha 
And Peaceful ſlept the Chief. 
From Thee He early Jearht to feel 3 | * 
The Patriot's Warmth for England's Weal; 
5 (True Valour's nobleſt Spring) 113 
To Vindicate Her Church diſtreſt; | of 
To fight for Liberty, oppreſ:; tl 


To periſh for his King... 


Yet ſay, if in the fondeſt Scope 

Of Thought, Vou ever dar'd to * 
That bounteous Heav'n ſo ſoon 

Would pay thy Toils, reward thy Care, 


4 all 901 Wikes cyn. 


We 1 1 Wretch, A trait'rous Aid, 


TOI] 


Our n and Church's Rights invade; 
And thine, Fair Liberty 
We faw thy Hero fly to War, 
Beat down Rebellion, break her Spear,” 
And ſet the Nations free. 


Culloden Field, my ae Theme, 
My Rapture, Viſion, and my Dream, 
. * Gilds the young Hero's Days: 


| Yet can there be one Engliſh Heart 


That does not give thee, PoynTz, thy Part, 


. And own thy Share of Praiſe? 


Nor is thy Fame to thee decreed 


For Life's ſhort Date: When W1LL1am's Head, 
For Victories to come, 
The frequent Laurel ſhall receive; 
Chaplets for Thee our Sons ſhall weave, N 
And ___ em a thy Tomb. 


em — — 


— Ls — —ͤ—— — - 


EPILOGUE to TORRE TE APE on ra aer le 
of the Rebellion. Spoken by Mrs. PRITCHARD, in 
the Character of the Conc Musk, Nov. 4. 1746. 


RITONS, once more in annual Joy we meet 
This genial Night in Freedom's fav'rite Seat: 
And o'er the * two great Empires ſtill I reign, 

Of Covent-Garden, and of Drury-Lane. 

But ah! what Clouds o'er all our Realms impended! 

Our Ruin artleſs Ts portended. 


The Two Great PT of the World I } wry | 
Wis of Perv, and That of Mexico, Indian Emperor. 


Chains, 


. m ery ne en eg Re Grnteeys 
by 
Fg 


Chains, real Chains, our, Heroes had in View, 
And Scenes of mimic Dungeons chang'd to true. 
An equal Fate the Stage and Britain dreaded, 
Had Rome's young Miſſionary Spark ſucceeded. 


But Laws and Liberties are trifling Treaſures 3 


He threatn'd that grave Property, your Pleaſures. 


For Me, an idle Muſe, I ne'er diſtembled 
My Fears; but “en my Tragic Siſter trembled : 


O''er all her Sons She caſt her mournful Eyes, 


And heav'd her Breaſt more than Dramatic Sighs ; 
To Eyes well-tutor'd in the Trade of Grief, 
She rais'd a ſmall and well-lac'd Handkerchief; 
And then with decent Pauſe and Accent broke, 


Her buſkin'd Progeny the Dame beſpoke: 


« Ah! Sons, ꝶ our Dawn is overcaſt, and all 


** Theatric Glories nodding to their Fall; 


From foreign Realms a bloody Chief is come, 
Big with the Work of Slav*ry and of Rome. 
A general. Ruin on his Sword He wears, 

1 Fatal alike to Audience and to Play'rs. 


« For ah ! my Sons, what Freedom for the Stage, 


* When Bigotry with Senſe ſhall Battle wage? 
& When Monkiſh Laureats only. wear the Bays, 
* *Inquiſitors Lord Chamberlains of Plays, 


„Plays ſhall be damn'd that ſcap'd the Critic's Rage, 


For Priefts are ſtill worſe Tyrants to the Stage. 


* Cato, receiv'd by Audiences ſo gracious, 


Shall find ten Cæſars in one St, Ignatius: 
And godlike Bruins here ſhall meet again 
« His Evil Genius in a Capuchin. 


The Dawn is overcaft, the Morning lours, 

And heavily in Clouds brings on the Davy, 
The great, th' important Day, big with the Fate 
Of Caro and of Rome, - re 


Ci Ex preſide Lord Chancellor of Plavs, Port. 


£6 Fo be 


! 

« For, Hereſy, the Fav'rites of the Pit 

« Muſt burn, and excommunicated Wit; 

« And at one Stake We ſhall behold expire 
My Anna Bullen, and the Spaniſh Fryar. 


cc Ev? n+ Tamerlane, whoſe ſainted Name appears 
« Red-letter'd in the Calendar of Play'rs, 
„Oft as theſe feſtal Rites attend the Morn 
« Of Liberty reſtor'd, and WILLIAM born 
« But at that Name, what Tranſports flood my Eyes, 
« What golden Viſion's This I ſee ariſe ? 
« What Youth is He with comlieſt Conqueſt crown'd, 
| « His warlike Brow with full-blown Laurels bound? 
„What Wreaths are Theſe that Vict'ry dares to join, 
« And blend with Trophies of my fav'rite Boyn 2 
« Oh! if the Muſe can happy aught preſage, 
% Of new Deliv*rance to the State and gl ; 
If not untaught the Characters to ſpell _ 
Of all who bravely fight or conquer well; 
« * Thou ſhalt be WILLIAM fike the laſt, deſign'd 
« The Tyrant's Scourge, and Bleſſing of Mankind; | 
« Born, civil Tumult and blind Zeal to quell, 
That teaches happy Subjects to. rebel]. 
« Naſſau himſelf but half our Vows ſhall ſhare, 
Divide our Incenſe and divide our Pray'r; 


« And oft as Tamerlane ſhall lend his Fame 0 


% To ſhadow His, thy rival Star ſhall claim 
* | Ti! ambiguous. Laurel and the doubtful Name. 


+ TAMERLANE is always ated on the gth and 5th of November, 
the Anniverſaries of Kiny WILLIAM's Bir and n 


* Tu Marcellus eris. Vis, 


| Conditor Iliades . argue Mar „ 
Altiſoni dubiam facientia Carmina Palnam, Juv. 


oy 


4s ODE to "Sir Cm H—— . 


While Peers ſtand titt'ring by: 


Nou ſince you've fairly crack d your” Jeſt, 


And Pegaſus retires to reſt, , 
Permit me to reply. hes 


0 And truſt me, Cbarles, no on Muſe 


Such groveling Pertneſs e er could . F 


| To help a lame 8 75 2 
Virgins are always ſomethin vg ſhy 
H. 


And Language that charms {87 


Their Lips diſdain to mention. © 8 
But ſince you've 1 this eafier Road 


To furniſh out a wanton Ode, 
III readily ſubmit: 


Where Drury's Dames the Lays ſpire I» 


Smut ſhall be ſtibd Poetick Five, 
And Bawdry ſhine for Wit. 


' Beſides, theſe Nymphs are ready in 
our every Pleaſure to fulfil, 
And ne'er with Coyneſs teize ye: 
But ſhy Apollo's tuneful Train, © 
Are ektilh, fanciful, and vain, 
| And oft refuſe to caſe ye. 


Prudent thy Deed then, gentle Knight, on 


Such 3 Goddeſſes to flight, 
Since N---d---#s ſerve as well: 
Their Inſpirations raiſe the Song, 
As loud, as lofty, and as long, | 
As yo own n Odes can tell. 


. 
. 4 
4 1 4 . * 


EAR ne Kin whoſe f ve Ven 
Makes am'rous Ducheſſes —_ 


1 


„ 1 


How ſweet thy Strains on Maſter Prior, 
Of Dublin Town, Tar-Water Squire, 

7 When pleas'd thy Verſe reveals 
Each Female Fiſſure from below, 
Whence fragrant Steams abundant flow, 

| Reſembling Carmen's Wheels! 


Equal thine Odes, couragious Knight, 
Where the fair Ducheſs feels thy Spight, 
I 
How keen thy pointed Satire ſhines! 
While Virtue ſwells the flowing Lines, 
In native Beauty dreſs'd, 


Hence then, Apollo, with your Skill, 
Your Nine, your Fountain, and your Hill, 
And learn your future Diſtance: 
Without fuch Aids our Verſes flow, 
As Charles's Strains and theſe may ſhow, 
If N- -d. m deigns Aſſiſtance. 


But Huſſey, frowning, ſhakes his Cane, 
And Charles flies trembling oer the Main, 
At Berlin long to tarry: : | 

Oh GEORGE, if Pertneſs have the Power 

To make him rife Ambaſſadour, 

Let me be Secretary! 


— —_— Rt ns — 1 —_ a 

VERSES written at BATH. 
Inſcri'd 1b A-——— H Bs 
A N ancient Sage, in Rules of Wiſdom vers d. 
Juftly preſcrib'd Self-Knowledge as the firſt, 

but conſcious Thou, what Penance it muſt coſt, _ 

Lo make Acquaintance with a Soul ſo loſt, 

vo'lt (till the falutary Science ſhun, 

110 Which my officious Zeal, at length, makes known. 
3 * $corn'd 


c. 
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Scorn'd by the Wiſe; deteſted by the Good, 
Nor underſtanding aught, nor underſtood; 
Profane, obſcene, loud, frivolous, and pert, 
Proud without Spirit, vain without Deſert; 
Affecting Paſſions, Vice has long ſubdu'd, 9 
Deſperately gay, and impotently lewd; ; 

And when thy weak Companions round Thee fit, 
For Eminence in Folly, deem'd a Wit! 


1 


F 


* 1 


A— H, Bſq; bis Anfeer written by Hinſs 


Hoe'er you are, who with ſuch Warmth upbraid 
Poor injur'd Virtue's unavailing Aid, 

That preach Reflection to a Wretch undone, 

And, whilft you laſh my Folly, ſhew your own; 
Know, that I pity your ſucceſsleſs Zeal, 

Nor form'd by Nature, nor inclin'd to feel; 

I ſee myſelf; but to what Purpoſe ſee? j 
Deaf to all Truth and Senſe, as Senſe to me! 

Still may you mark my Errors, ſtill reprove, 

As impotent in Hate, as I in Love: 

I ftand but fingly, ſtigmatiz'd by Thee, 

But Man himſelf is ſatiriz d in Me; 

I laugh at all your Vengeance can impart, 

You'd change my Countenance, e'er change my Heart; 
Nor care I, by what Rules my Deeds you ſcan, 

Alike the Reprobate of God and Man. 


A DREAM 


| B Eneath a Myrtle Shade, 
Which Love for none but happy Lovers made, 
I calmly ſlept, and ftraight Love to me brought 
PII L Is, the Object of my waking Thought. 
Undreſt ſne came, my Flames to meet, 
Wuhilſt Love ſtrow'd Flow'rs before her Feet, 
Flow'rs, which ſo preſs'd by her, became more _ 
PM rom 
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From the bright Viſion's Head 

ess Veil of Lawn was looſely ſpread. 

her white Temples fell her ſhady Hair, 

Life cloudy Sun-ſhine, not too brown or fair. 

Her Hands and Lips did Love inſpire, 
Her every Grace my Heart did fire, 


a 


But moſt her Eyes, which Janguiſh'd with Defire. | 


O O cruel Fair, ſaid I, 
How long will you my Bliſs and yours deny? 
| By Love, this lonely melancholy Shade 
Was for Revenge of ſuff*ring Lovers made, 
Silence and Shade with Love agree, 
Both ſhelter you and favour me; 
You cannot bluſh, becauſe I cannot ſee.” 


«© No, let me die, ſhe ſaid, 
Rather than loſe the ſpotleſs Name of Maid.” 
intly methought ſhe ſpoke, for all the while 
e bid me not believe her, with a Smile. 
Then die,“ faid I: ſhe ſtill deny d. 
And is it right thus, thus, ſhe cry'd,, 
To uſe an harmleſs Maid?” and ſo ſhe dy d. 


I wak'd, and ſtraight I knew 
Wd fo well, it made my Dream prove true. 
Ny, the kinder Miſtreſs of the two, 
ity has done what PHILLIS wou'd not do. 
O charming Nymph! ſee your Diſdain ; 
Whilſt I can dream, you ſcorn in vain, 
ep or waking you muſt caſe my Pain. 


E 2  AUSTRL. 
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AUSTRIA" DzLivtrance. | a 
VCVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVVV Lig 7,7 Sh 
To the Author's Friend in the Country, Dit 


Hether beneath ſome ſpreading Poplar laid, 

You ſigh to Zephyrs whiſp'ring thro? the Shade; 
Or wrapt in Thought along ſome filver Stream, 
Indulge thy Love, and mourn the perjur'd Dame; 


Shake off th' inglorious Burthen from thy Soul, An 
Shall Love's Delufjons Virtue's Pow'r controul ? He 
Rouze from thy Sloth, and hear the Muſe who fings An 
The Praiſe-of Britain, and the beſt of Kings. | 
Long had proud France beheld with envious Eyes Th 
On Britain's Arms the Auſtrian Eagle riſe, E 
Her Schemes defeated, and her Troops repelÞd, Sor 
Her Hopes of univerfal Sway difpell'd; Oh 
Yet forc'd to Peace, not daring to oppoſe Th 
Or rouze the Fury of her pow'rful Foes, 
In gloomy Care and Diſcontent ſhe fate, 1 
Watching to ſeiae ſome happier Hour of Fate. 3 
At length the wiſh'd-for time ſhe thought was com, I Th 
To ſtrike the Blow, and finiſh Auſtria's Doom; Th 


Now Charles by Death was raviſh'd from the Throne, No 
And left Maria envy'd, and alone 
Alone Maria ſtood, hemm'd round with Foes ! 
Bavaria's here, there Prufſia's Standard roſe; 
With theſe Hiſpania's haughty Threat'nings join, 
And all their Pow'rs, to ruin One combine; 
While France, who long in treach'rous Silence lay, 
Sprung forth to ſeize, and ſhare th* expected Prey. 


As ſome fierce Lion in the Hunter's Snare 
Entangled, bears the complicated War, 
Wounding and wounded, ftruggling to be free, 
And more than Death diſdaining Slavery: 


95 7 


Now when his Hopes of Life are at an End. 
Shou'd ſome amazing Aid from Heav'n deſcend, 1 
Diſſol ve the Charm, and looſe his cruel Ties, | f 
With great Revenge upon his Foes he flies; | 
| Tim'rous they run, or ſtand his Rage in vain, 

Torn Limbs and mangled Bodies ſtrew the Plain. 


80 Heavn decreed; and mighty George aroſe, 
And loos'd Marie's Vengeance on her Foes. 
Heav'n's choſen Inſtrument, was George's Arm; 
And Dettingen beheld, diffolv'd the Charm. 


But ſay, my Muſe, what Numbers can diſplay 
es The Thouſand Wonders of that glorious Day ? 
Explore thy Magazine of Thought, and bring 
Some Image worthy of Britannia's King. 

Oh ſet the mighty Hero in my View! 
The higheſt Praiſe will be to paint him true. 


Britannia's peaceful Shore behold him leave, 
Reſolv'd endanger'd Majeſty to ſave; 
Thro' Toils and Perils wing his eager Way, 
Tho? few attend, impatient of Delay; 

Tho? few attend, their honeſt Love he knows, 
Nor fears to meet a Multitude of Foes, 


come, 


one, 


He leads, | and Britons follow to the Mayne, 
Where Gallia's num'rous Squadrons hide the Plain; 
Her braveſt Sons, and ſuch as Fame muſt own, 


Could yield to GEORGE and Britain's Arms alone. 


Ill- fated, perjur d Gallial canſt thou dare 
Again to meet thy Conquerors in War? 
Haſt thou forgot how Blenbeim's ſanguine Plain, 
Made Iſter's Waves roll purple to the Main? 
Cannot thy Wounds ſcarce heal'd, at Tauiers felt, 
Or Ramillies, thy fierce Ambition melt? 8 
r 


| 
t 
l 
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Or can thy Hero, thy Noailles do more 


Than poor Tallard, or.Villeroy before? 
Shall Marlborougy's Name affright thy wounded Far, 


- Yet GEORGE's Preſence fail to make thee fear? 
But ſoon thy raſh Preſumption thou ſhalt know, 
And learn to tremble at the mighty Foe. 


Hark! the loud Cannons thund'ring from afar, 
Begin to ſpeak. the Horror of the War; 
In deep Array the boaſted Strength of France, 
Troops of bold Youths, in awſul Pomp advance; 
Praud of their Numbers, they ſecurely go, 


And Thought already proftrate paints the Foe. 


Unhappy Men! retire ere *tis too late, 
Nor madly tempt the Malice of your Fate. 
In vain hereafter ſhall all Gallia mourn, 
And wiſh (alas, too late!) for your Return. 


For now the . kindling i into Rage, 


| Ruſh to the Charge, and Lion-like engage. 
The dreadful War in all its Fury burns: 


Battalions give and meet Repulſe by turns; 
Each fights, as if to end the glorious Teil 
Was his alone, and Worlds the Victor's Spoil. 


See the brave Youths pierce thro? the hotteſt Fire, 


And Crowds envelop'd in the Smoke expire. 


Guns, Drums, and Trumpets rend the vaulted Skies, 


And drown Ten T houland bleeding Heroes Cries. 


Twas then, great Cumberland, thy gen ous Breaſt, 
Amongſt the fierceſt Ranks of Danger preſt. 
Like the young Eagle's flam'd thy native Fire, 
To imitate the Glory of thy Sire; 

A Thouiand winged Fates around thee fly; 

A Thouſand bleeding Victims round thee die: 
Yet nought cou'd fiop the Fury of thy Speed, - 
The! Fravce exalted to behold thee bleed. 


You 


bLegu! 


You bled, great Prince! but yet how calm, how well 
You bore your Soul, young Fenelon can tell, 7 
When nobly pitying his illuſtrious Woe, 

You in the Hero quite forgot the Foe. 5 

High rag'd the furious Fight, they ſlay, are lain, 
And vaſt promiſcuous Carnage heaps the Plain: 

Here Britiſp Troops victorious ſcour the Field; 

And there to Callic Numbers almoſt yield. 

What Eye beholds the Wreck, and can forbear 

To pay the Brave a tributary Tear ? 

With Grief, illuſtrious Hoeneywwood, I ſee, 

The Patriot and the Hero fall'n in thee. 

Here bleeding Clayton welters on the Ground, 

And his brave Soul comes rufning thro' the Wound. 
Oh ceaſe, my Muſe, ſuch Horrors to purſue, 

And chuſe ſome Scene more pleaſing to the View! 


Where now is GEORGE ? behold the Hero near, 
And Gallia's Hopes ſoon chang'd to black Deſpair , 
O'er all the Scenes of Death revolves his Soul, 

And in one Proſpect comprehends the Whole: 
His Aids where wanted, timely interpoſe, _ 
And turn the Tide of Battle on his Foes : 
Himſelf amidft the thickeſt Dangers ſprings : 
(Does Death revere the Majeſty of Kings?) 
Tranſported Britons view him with Amaze, 
And only with redoubled Efforts praiſe : 

Borne down at once by their impetuous Courſe, 
The Gauls no longer can withſtand their Force : 
Broken and ſcatter'd o'er the Field they fly, 
And pierc'd with Wounds behind, ignobly die. 


So ſome proud Oak, which eminently food, 
And ſhadow'd all the Plain, (itſelf a Wood) 
Laughs at the Fury of conflicting Storms, 

Which Ocean, Earth and Heav'n itſelf deforms : 

But ſnou'd the rapid Light'ning from above, 

Shot from the flaming Arm of angry Fove, - 
© 3 are. 
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Dart on his Side, unequal to the Stroke, 
Torn from the Roots, and all his Vigour brok 
Dying he falls, and o er the Earth are ſpread 
The hapleſs Honours of his blaſted Head. 


From Realm to Realm now flies the Victor's Fame, 
And diſtant Foes grow Cowards at his Name: 


1 The glorious Deed inſpires his great BY WH 

| She ſprings to War, and all before her fly. 

; | Nor longer now ſhe guards a doubtful Throne ; 

| | Her Rivals learn to tremble for their own. 

| Such Joys great GEORGE's Friendſhip can beſtow, 

| Then think what Bleſſings on Britannia flow. 

g So high He makes her Happineſs ariſe, 

ü Conqueſt and Glory are Her ſmalleſt Joys. 

| From Him Domeftick Peace, Wealth, Freedom ſpring; Ala 

| And All revere the Father in the King. 1 

| „„ STELLA DEATH, NY 

| A Paſteral Efſay writ in the Year 1744. Toa Lady, "2 

| What is our Bliſs, that changeth with the Moon; | by 

| And Day of Life, that darkens ere is Noon? A 

ql * 1 PRIOR. Ri 

Darnxk and GaLaTea * 
p Wi beach flow thok Treſſes of Deſpair? Ii t 
= Why heaves that Boſom with unuſual Cate? Na 
| Can Love, fond Tyrant, lead the mazy Chace? * 
Or mourn'ſt thou dearer'Friendfhip's'loft Embrace? 


G. The laſt, good Daphne — yet my Preſence leave, 
Alone fad Galatea aſks to grieve, _ 
Unſeen, unheard, to give the lab'ring Sigh, 

And ope the tearful Sluices of the Eye. 


D. And 
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. And uit Thou thy Pains from Dapbue hide? 
Shall Daphne meanly but thy Joys divide? 


No, by the Nights in harmleſs Mirth we ſpent, 
What in the Folds our fleecy Care were pent; 
By all the ſoft and tender Things we ſaid, ft. 
When late we trod the Thought-inſpiring Shade; 
By all our Hopes, by all our Loves and Fears, 
cannot, will not quit thee thus in Tears ! 


Too friendly Fair ! tho? here tis mine to mourn, 


'Twere Crime in thee to weep before thy turn; 

Go then, nor know for whom I now complain, 

Go, leſt thy Lambkins call for Help in vain ! 
Death, cruel] Death! his Shafts at random fing 
Alas, the dread Viciſſitude of Things! 


To me more ſad thy trembling Accents ſeem, 


Than the dull Murmur of the Wood-land Stream, 
Than Winds that whiſtle thro? th* enchanted Dome, 
Than Midnight Dirges round the dreary Tomb. 


Peace, gentle Daphne ! ——— 


Oh ſevere Requeſt! 


| Can Daphne live a Stranger to thy Breaſt ? 


Toſs'd like the Bark by Sorrow's doubtful Gale, 
A World of Tears, a World of Pangs prevail, 
The Rock beneath, the Tempeſt ſtill behind, 
Riſe to my View, and gather in my Mind. 


What elſe but Trouble can't thou hope below ? 


At beſt a darkling Labyrinth of Woe. 
The Blaze may ſcorch thee, or the Floods o'erpow? rs 
Nay, where thou ſtand'ſt may open and devour. 


, Forbid, ye Angels, what her Griefs impart, 


And beam th enliv ning Rapture o'er her Heart 


Does genial Spring it's kindly Influence ſned, 


And call the flumb'ring Tendril from its Bed? 
Gay nature's Hand the bluſhing Flow'r unfold, 
Give the Blue caſt, or tinge it o'er with Gold ? | 
Does the wide Wood a waving Green diſplay J 
And all the fair Expanſion 12 with Day? 


D 


e ee e tl 


0 kheſe. dar Daphne, bid ches bleſs thy Hoir? 


Thou det but graſp * Viſion for a Flow'r. 0 
Herth, elad like Winter, ſpoils the beauteous Sten At 
The breathibg Tendril, and the waving Green. Bo 
D. Dire chatice of Life — 1 Tt 
7 — — LA Ahl what is Life ind | 


Gab von awful Monument, and _ 
D. Peace tb the Tomb! a peaceful Wiſh, or two 
1 all we can beftowy —— and all that's due. 
Whiit®et the Aſhes =— or of Age or Youth. 
Whate'er th* Inſcription - — F ery or Truth, 
The Tale is Stellu's 
— — Heaven's! con'd Stella fie 
Aud! nor Balm, nor cooling Draught ſupply? 
Where was I when the aſking Glance ſhe threw? 
Where, when I ſhou'd have giv'n the laſt Adieu 
G. What Things were wanting to her Aid we brought 
. The Couch we erouded, and the Look we caught 
For her unceaſing importun'd the Skies, 
And eau clos'd the dear - departing Eyes. 
D. Was ſhe not harmleſs as the harmleſs Dove? 
| Belov'd and rate as the Choirs above? 
Form'd for Delight by Nature's happieſt Care? 
As Fair as Graceful, Elegant as Fair? 
G. Leſs with'd, leſs welcome was the dawning Day; 
bels bright the Lilly in its beſt Array 
Leſs chaſte the Whiteneſs of unſally*d Snows; 
| Leſs mild the balmy-breathing Breeze that blows, 
D. Who cou'd like Her the Social Hour prolong, 
os with a Smile, or rapture with a Song ? 
On golden Wings the bliſsful Moments flew; 
Nor Summer's Heat, nor Winter's Cold we knew 
G. Twas one bright Scent of Sun-ſhine in the Mind 
Alas, that now the ſad Reverſe we find 
On ev'ry Hand cold ſickly Damps invade, 


And one dead Horror ketten ev'ry Shade; 
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| Whilſt all def pair, the d dreary Scenes among, 
Thames N 17 5 his ce Tide along. 


ur? 
Scene 


p. Wide and more wide, ts, your Was declare! | 
Old Ocean, bear the sten {oy as Wayes can bear! | M 
D Attend and learn, der t0 Eomipl lain f\ 
Bow down, ye Ha I RA Load of 'Paint | 
The World before a x greater Loſs deter found“ 
The WER. before ne er felt fo e . ge 


een 
two W ie to et 
c 4 
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Attend and hn ye Savage, 40-c9my | 
And bow, ye Foreſts,' with a Lad of 
The- World before la greater 1.905 Her 


7 The | Sa n ne'er TION ſo great a Wound. 
ade 1 n t +4 ./ 0 
ſdieu Ly 2 | 
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ber Modes Sia, 
The Roſe in June is Facobite, 


Day; 


WS 3 1 prickly Thi#le of the Scot 5 

lows, een e e Badge * . TY 

"oy ince the Dux Es v ictorlauy Bl AF 

4 The Lilly, Thiſtle, and the Roſe oo 

; All droop and fade, all dye away, | 

knen Sweet William only rules the Day — A 

Mind No Plant with brighter Luſtre grows, 
nt the Laurel on his Browse ö, g 

F 2 That ; 
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N Wreath > 
= To Grad an e 7 


BRITONS, the tarniſh'd Roſe deteſt, 48 
And ſtick Sweet William in your Breaſt; 
"Tis Engliſh Growth, of beauteous Hue, 
Cloath'd like his Guards, in Red and. Blue, 
From Parent-root i it Strength and Vigour drey, 


Tis full of Spirit, Bloom and Sweet, a 
Thence ents the Dux E compleat 
The factious Roſe in pieces tear, 1 
And this more charming Noſegay wear: 1 
Sober - $5 — is the darling Theme, | 1 
Tis düse defies the World's Eftccm— | 1 
1 2 
| A Knight of Bath on gaudy "Dios i 
I The filver'd Star and String diſplays: ti 
Let this fine Flow'r be ever worn, E 
And William's Two“ bright Days adorn : a 


The one to Life the Hz RO brought, 
The nexba\glbrious As wrought—— 


His natal Day, the Battle-Eve, ; 
When William's. Valour all retriev d, 
Shall June s fiftitious Birth. day fink, 
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Irew, 


* £ 


he 1f | 


| about the Streets. 
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4s Appeal from the late Dayiy Mor dA ny EG 
Barriſter at Law, 0 the good People of England; 
' againſt 4 late ſcurrilous Paper, entitled, A faithful 
Narrative of the Wonderful and Surpriſing Ap- 
Yer of ann Mo! RGAN'S Ghoſt, Ge. 5 


Nos ine _ whats, infeteque turba, ET 


Sternamur campis 3 — — Vun. kk 


Ark the ulnfut-and- publick Death that 1 
ſuffer'd upon Kenwington-Common, I did' flatter 


myſelf that all Puniſhment upon Earth was at an End; 


but it adds to the Torments I now feel, to find my 


Perſecution ſtill carried on, and the little Character 1 


left behind me, as an Author and Man of Parts, viliſied 


and depreciated by a ſtupid nonſenſical Speech printed 


in my Name, and ſaid to have been delivered by: me 


to my Brethren and old Companions, the bee 
Fieser of the City of Meſtminſter.. 
I don't deny in the leaſt that I was at their Meeting, 


and that I made them a Speech; ſo far f is true; but 


that I made that Speech, is falſ. 
I had not been! long in Vother World 3 I wiſhed | 
myſelf on Earth again. I aſked Leave to return for 
one Night, Which at firſt was deny'd me; but upon 


my Els L only intended to go up to our Monthly 
| Meeting, Beelebab gave me Leave at once, and Iſaid, 


I cbuld not 2 Company, and bid me deſire 
them to Rk my Viſit as ſoon as Rey\ For Ant 


he expected them all with Impatience. Ns WE are * 


No to prevent all Miſrepreſentations that have been, 


or ſhall be made of my Journey, I will here ſet down 


every Particular that happen'd to me during: my laſt 
Stay upon Earth, which 1 have made Oath of in the 
moſt ſolemn Manner before the Ghoſt of the late Uh 


Hall, and which my old Friend Alderman B 
has promiſed to get 1 8 rs od hawked 


After 


8 


After 1 had f vichend hp Gy Limbs, and put on my 
5 e I began my Journey. - 


of it; but for ſome e 'Redſons; I had ſuch an 
Averſion-to the County of Surreyi and che Juries there. 
of, that I bent my Courſe qu uite another Way, and 
made wy, GEE, out 6 Fleet Pitch. 1 did. intend 

to have made my firſt Viſits to the Lord Mayr 
and Sir Jahn B d but when I reflected on their 
late Behaviour, and how. much 1 have been deceived 
in them, and heating that they had both been to wait 
upon Prince William of Hanover, with his Freedom of 


te City of London, I reſolved nat to let them have 


the Honour of my appearing in their Houſes, nor will 
Lever ſet the Ghoſt of my Foot within their Doors 


to that true Patriot Mr. Ald n.5, to whom I 


ad many Compliments and Services from the late Sir 


R— See A. n, and Ald——n 
. 17; 

From thence I went, to ee that. learned and worthy 
man, who ſent the three loyal Lords that Plea 
which did them.nd Service. After that, I called; upon 
1 good Friend and zof mine, ho, lately 
made ſo great 
A Las going out of his Houſe, I met with the active 
Mr. C——, who aſked me a: great many 9 — 
abaut- the Devil, and deſired me to tell him, that 
was very ſorry the Narliament ſat / ſo lang. that 8. 
not have the Happineſs of ſeeing him at his Hqu 
the Country this Summer. FHlis Friend Mt. 8 — 
was with him; but upon heating e ame the 
From whence I came, heran Away With the . 
n. From thence-I went; thraugh 
Ker to make a Viſit to my ald Friead Orater 
but” in crefling the Market, I vas — ou 

* a Face, which I was ſure I bad 


75 


It was natural for me 
have come into Ns World at che Place I went out 


Whilſt Lama dead Man. My firſt Viſit was therefore 


Countryman 
4 Figure in- the:Middle/ex;Grand Jury. 


5 „„ 


on. Recollection, knew him to "UE one of the Dukes of 


N Butchers, who was an Aſſiſtant to . 
| Ketch at my Execution. 


Lens a... i; 


1 found the Orator at 5 who ſeemed a | little 
4 frpriz z d to ſee me; but when I told him the Name 
T of the Place from whence I was juſt arrived, he reply'd 
* with a Smile, that he thought Hanging had ſpoiled 
1 People's joking ; but at laſt, by a certain Smell I had 
t about me, and ſome Secrets which I whifper'd in his 
f Ear, I fully convinced him there was ſuch a Place. 
_ pen n this his Countenace alter'd ; he turn d 
1 pale, looked full of Horror, fell into an Agony, and 
2 dropped down before me. My Time being ſhort, I 
we” did not ſtay to take Care of him, I knew I ſhould ſoon 
1 ſee him again; either the next Time I came into wy 
ir World, or when I went Home at Night. 


h I now reſolved to go directly to the Club. As I 
walked along the Streets, I met Mr. 7 the 
| Council, Mr. R. the Sollicitor, Mr. Mackdonall, 
2 Mr. Macpherſon, Mr. Macgregor, Mr. Mackenzie, Mr. 
n Cameron, Mr. Erſkine, Mr. Frafier, and Mr. Murray, 
7 all Gentlemen of unſhaken Loyalty, and undoubted 
. 
V 


Affection to the Royal Family. I had not Time for 
much Converſation with them; ſo I only told them 
where I lived, that I was glad tq, ſee them, and that I 


hoped we ſhould all meet together one Time or ano- 
ther. ? 


Being arrived at the Standard Tavern, I went dire&- 
ly up into the Club- Room. The Confuſion I put my 
Friends into, is inexpreſſible. Mr. G——— ran up 
the Chimney, and ſpoiled a new Suit of Cloaths, which 
his Taylor had truſted him for upon the Strength of 
his Continuation of Rapin, Mr. F——-$ was leapi 
out of the Window, . I catched him by the Skirt 
of his Coat and ſaved him. Upon which I thought his 
Friend Mr. C—— looked a little out of Humour, be- 
cauſe it deprived him of his Fee for letting him Blood. 


Mr. 


3 55 14 a : bac 2 Lo OW 
Mr. N=, the Grocer," fainted away; but I ran 


to him, and 'embraced him, which had the fame Effect 
upon him as burning a Match under his Noſe, and he 
immediately came to himſelf. "Mr. S——1, the Wool- 
len-Draper, jumped down all the Stairs at one Leap, 
ran into the Street without his Hat, and appeared no 
more among us that Night; but I have fince heard 
that he was fo frighten'd as not to know what he did, 
ſo he went directly to Sir 75 D— 7-1, and 
took the Oaths. Mr. . — d and Mr. C. -y were 
at firſt under great Aſtoniſnment; but upon perceiving 
that I had neither a Greyhound upon my Breaſt, nor a 
_ Writ in my Hard, they ſoon recovered themſelves, and 
drank my Health very civilly m a Bumper. They 
then addreſs'd themſelves to the reſt of the Company, 
| deſiring them to return to their Places, and pointed to 
| Mr. 6—— 7s empty Chair for me to fit down in, 
which I did; and after having drank to them all in a 
large Glaſs of Water (which was very acceptable to me) 

TI ſpoke to them in the following Manner: 


Friends, Countrymen, and Fellow: Patriots, 


i "= T is with the greateſt Truth that I can aſſure you 
that the Paſſions which govern Men while they are 


N 


i alive, attend them in the Grave; and tho' my being 
+ hanged prevents my being any longer an Independent 
| Elector, yet I ſtill have the Welfare of this honourable 
Society as much at Heart, as when I ſuffered with fo 
much Conſtancy in it's glorious Cauſe. — — TI ſuppoſe 


4 I now can be no longer ſuſpected of want of Steddineſs 
| to your Intereſts z for tho*.moſt of you have deſerved 
il it, as well as myſelf, yet I am the only one of this 
l Club who haye hitherto met with a juſt Reward, But 
1 don't deſpair — the Goodneſs of our Laws, the Juſtice 
| of the Prince who now fits upon the Throne, and you! 
| 


own Merits, may in Time accompliſh it. = 
a 2. 25 | 8 5 The 


* 
* 


„ e 
The ancient and loyal Kin 3 of Scotland will, I can 
ure yon, Fer long, furniſh you with another Oppor- 
nity of, exerting that Zeal, which you lately with ſuch” 
heat Difficulty reſtrained ;, for tho? it, is the Nurſery,” 
et I hope it. is not the Grave of Rebellion; and belieye 


je, when I tell you, that at this very Inſtant Prince 


ran 
he 
ol- 


*P» Charles, is much ſtronger, and has more Followers with” 
1 Sanguis Martyrum Semen Ecclefe, is a known and 
an Nest ot Maxim in the Church 3 the Blood of Patriots 


> as ſtrong, and as certain in the State. What may 
ot we then expect from the Battle of Cullodeun? What 
frong Party muſt ariſe from the | Numbets which 
ave ſince been deſtroyed all over the Highlands? and 


7ere 
ing 
Ir a 
and 


hey 


om the general Devaſtation the Laws are now making” 


my, ong his Friends in England? Upon this Principle, 
to Wentlemen, reflect with what Vigour you oughit to go 
m, . Are you, Mr. 3 ——, any longer afraid of 
ma e Gallows ? Should you, Mr. 7, be in the 


alt ſorry, to be hanged — ? Would not Mr. G 
ce at a Sentence of Death? And would not Mr. 
r, the Apothecary's Head, look down from 
mple- Bar with Pleaſure upon his Friends below ? For 
own Part, I am free to declare that it is my ſtedfaſt 


me) 


ou 1 is my ſtec 
Ar lmon, that if every Member of this Aſſembly were 
eng de executed 'To-morrow, it would be the happieſt 
eng e executed 1 0-morrow, it | be tie happieft 
dent ay, exce C that of Culladen, that Gr eat Br tain in ge- | 
-able W's! or the City of J/gftminfter in particular, ever ſaw. 
+ ſo I And yet I muſt own, that when my Dead Warrafit 
pole ue domn, I began to repent that J had joined his 
ines 's Troops fo early, and that I did not follow 
rved ur Advice, Mr. d, not to go into 'em till 
this e were actually arriv'd in this City: but how ſoon was 
But I Opinion altered, and with what Pleaſure did I look 
iſtice rath in the Face, when I reflected how Odious my 
your WW would make the Elector of anover ! becauſe his 
75 ee e mene 


noe $ 
1 he 
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that Succeſs may not our N promiſe to himſelf," | 
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haye hitherto boaſted to have been the conſtant Rule 
anc Meaſure of his Government! 


| LPT 1 and for r Which you Mr. , and 
12 | 


1 them ſearn his juſtly -accquired Title of their Der tvs 
nuR? And la ly, ft eee po pofleſt 1 you, when yo 


ALL THESE THINGS ARES 


182 J. 1 # U, 


3 ee on'd Hat; could not dry, br that hi 
hanging me was an Attack ien the Law, which the 


ut thers is one Thing, Goethe, that fits heavy 


14 3 4 


7+ N 4, und you 05. Are in mine 


a in the Opinion of all out tictids below, very much At 
to blame; you have been careleſs in your Province, you dim: 
a haye. 5 1 8 your ſeyeral Duties, you have ſuffer di eme 

a, old Allies the Mob 1. return WT right Senſes 275 

is own'g to you, and to you only, that they lou 7 

| 10 adore the, Houſe of e that they look — ta 1 
8 Elector a as the Father of his Country, and his numero "7-1 
Offspr: ingas their beſtSupport. Why do they followPrince 50 


Willam with Eagerneſs ad unbeſpoken Acchinations 
bleffing * Ground he treads upon, and purſuing Him 
WA the heartieſt Wiſhes for * Continuance of hi 

ealth, Happineſs, and Glory ? How came you to le 


ſuffered them to be con vinc'd t their Rel n and Lt 
berties might be ſafe in the Hands of A free Parliamen 
and a Proteſtant Prince! 
How would, you have lauf che at me ima if Tha 
but ſuſpected that the City © London would have exette 
itſelf in ſo many effectual Ways, as it has done, for the 
Support of our Enemies? How would Mr. C—— 
have ridicyled me, if 1 had propheſied that the Par 
of St. AM 55557 in the Fields would have levied Men a 
their own Expence, for the Defence of the preſent Ge 
F and what would Mt. J-——— © have {a 
oh: th ad told him St. PauPs Covent Garten woul 

bt oldiers againſt their Tawful CR ? Yr 


Dad not you promiſe me, Gentlemen, after the Bat 
tle of Dettingen, that the Deteſtation of the Name 


1 notwichRanding i 


il x 
an Hanoverian 82 5 and not 70 mit Lok r 
r not you 14 4, that the Ele&gral | 
bs ſhould never 5 taken ye Britiſb 1 005 
his, did not 15 to ſee this 
Nation unanimouſſy Gela Iry Wy only to have. them"? in 
Pay, ** to have them broug ht over, even into 
Engian itſelf, to put an ud to t that . Stru gle for 
berty which every one of you fomented, ng died. for? 
And now, Gentlemen, having laid before you the 


8 
Fas 
* 


diſmal Scene of your Fairs, I muſt tell you, that Iam 


come armed with freſh Matter (falſe as the Place I am 
5 from) for you to work upon: and unleſs my Lel- 
ons are diligently follow d, and practiſed with Succeſs, 
fg TS ruined, and this Aſſembly no longer of 1 
y Effect But 10 well laid is my Plan, that if it 
does not ſucceed, Lies muſt have loſt their Force, and 
Scandal is no longer acceptable; T ruth muſt prevail, | 
ud the Hanover Tr be e a upon the Britiſh 
Thrane tall Lime ſha My pa mers 
liam, 


Begin, then with Prince (@) you did with his 
Father after his late Victory over the French) by affirming 


that Ne was not at the Battle of Culloden, a that. the 
Succeſs, of that Day was ſolely owing to the Argyleſhire 
E. that Highlanders only can deal with Highlan- 
denz that the young Hanoverian was partial to the Scoteb 
jo the higheſt Degree; that He made a Treaty with his 
e- Gartiſon of Carliſle, by which they were te 
be copfidered as, Priſoners of War; that he broke it af- 
5 in the moſt, infamous Manner; {wear that you 
une een, a Copy of that Treaty; inſiſt upon it that the 
Numbers deſtroyed at, Culladen were poor and ignorant, 
tho brave Men, that meant no Harm to the Govern- 


* 


rent, but lay d down Hen formal upon the firſt Approach 


of the, German, Army, were all murdered in cold 
Blogd, That 1 by Orders from above, Prince William 
has cred every Woman and Child in the High- 
Ads; 37 — he c Hove bar ſuch as were Subj Jes 1 

the 


| 
| 
| 
| 
1 


W 5 own Soldiers of theit Pay, that he ſells al 


| 12 6 K declare to the molt Sincere, Zealous, an 


| ſtance. fore his late landing In Scotland, of His having 


forth in the mildeft Colours; declare that you re cer 


| 
| 
| 
. 
: 
| 


Tent agaiaft him; and kfock üny Man down, that pr 


[ 44] 
the King of Frances that & HM Foreigners, that he 


e mmiſfions, that'the Army Ucteſts Him, 


an and that He himſelf is a Coward, 
On the other fide, Prince As Charither wants s. 
rt, and muſt be raiſed.” bour this Point, trumpet th 
1 hi VIGO es at” Prefton-Pdiis and Palkirk ; in ſhort, We 
o for Him All you did for Ad-; lf iis 
In his Caſe you convinced the World, by your fuperio th 
#7 ities, that a Hero might'be made without the help th 

htin 

ur as 75 men have long been f integ- d with th > 
wer, Perſecution and Cruelty of the Church of Nen no 
and as his R H has been ſuſpected (with fuf 
'out any Fon dad except his Education) of learug the 
towards that Religion, it is my Advice that you ſhould] up 


evout of our High-church Friends (in order to ingr 
tiate Him,thoroughly - with Them). that he is ſo far from 
ans! a Roma Catholick, that He is of no Religion at 
It has been alſo infirated! that the e a 
ways 1 7 1 Abſolüte Power, and that it is" probe 
Pot P—- wald wer is che Steps of 
Rr fi The Anſwer to this is very ſhort: Def 
produce. one In 


the moſt malicious of his Enemies to 


everciled the leaft Degree 0 Arbitrary Power, Or am 
other Power whatſoever ſince he Was born. Faint ji 


tain that he is of a ſweet a! gentle Diſpoſition ; I that 
all the Acts of Barbarity' committed by his Troops 

cotland or England were done without his N do wledge, 
and againſt his Conſent; but above all, ſtiffty deny thi 
he r ifſaed Orders to give no Quarter to the Troop 


es to fay, that he ever agreed'to murder all the q 
gl! fl 


at He 
Is" all 
Him 


wants 
umpet 
ſhort, 
5 for 
perior 
e help 


th the 
Rom, 
(with 
eaning 
ſhould 
5 anc 
ingra 
r from 
gion at 


nly al 
-obablel 
of his 
: Def 
ne In 
having 
Or an! 
nt hi 
re cer 

b that 
ons 1 
4 
17 the 
Proop 
at pre 
he En 


gl} 


161 
2. Priſoners at r the Dry Arm the Raue of 


'Culloden. 

The next Thing hive to dos i is; to point but the 
Advantag es that accrue to this AL m by the 
* Family's being reſtored to their Rights: And 
this may be done very briefly by affirming, that if They 
were upon the Throne, France would immediately-grant 
us u Safe and Honourable Peace; that the * 


then of Taxes would at once be taken off; and that we 


ſhould be eaſed of the heavy Load of the Naht. : 


a Sponge. 
bes heſe = the few Hints I * to ha W Which! 
now leave to youf fertile Brains to improve; tliey are 
ſufficient for this time; and when you have convinced 
the People of theſe plain Propoſitions, you may _ 


N ſeeing me again, laden with {freſh Inſtructions. 


"But ſhould. you fal in theſe firſt Attempts, which. 
think next to impoſſible, then all we have hitherto done 


is vain ; vain was the Weſtminſter Election itſelf! And 
Death having remoy?d the Miſts from before 1 Eyes, 
I now ſee clearly that that noble Struggle did not fully 
anſwer the Ends we deſigned it for; nay, that the Fall 
of Sir R. M. was not altogether ſo beneficial.to-the Na- 
tion, or to Ourſelves, as we expected; and I am certain 
that Sir Charles Wager was as knowing, as brave, and 
4s generous, tho' not ſo rich a Man as A——1 
that L——d S——4 lives full as well, and is | as 
wiſe, as Mr. E ; and that L—d 'P- is a 
very able and a very honeſt Man. I hope I. end er- 
cuſed for mentioning theſe fey * *ruths i in this Company; 
which I ſhould not have done, but that there are none 
here but Friends, all of whom Gam nb would _ 
med to repeat them. 3 1 

Oue Word moge. and 1 vaniſh. — $ 


A, 


Men! Ines B e and. Trators Ae up every Fanks in 


all parts of theſe Kivgdoms, ſo that it is almeſt * 
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biens whom b conßde i in, Lam order d to gequaint 

| you, that H. M. looks upon the Independent Ele&ors | 
| of this City as his ableſt» beſt; and ſureſt Friends; and 

; into (your: Hands, and your Hands only, he commits 
the whole Management of his ele Where 

= ad ola wigs, ata Where elſe could 
ud is great Mark of his Micron? s Canide vil, 
1 hope, rouze up your dejected Spirts, inflame your 
_ .trdoping Teal, tevive.your former Clamours to diſturb 
| Society, to overturn the preſent Government, to reſtore 
| iyour dawful K, and in the End: to. aſcertain to 


1 Jounll the By the 1 ind Privileges. belonging toſuch free. 


* re — HR Part L have explained your Du- 
1 ty » and: thoſe Principles; whichTaRted upon whilſt 
1 ae and yhich/l fealed with Nr enn _ a1 of 


— — 5 
— — ————— . — 
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| 05 6\rextdin. Mztzon 3 BR Fein cant in 

\ . 1181799 yt, 5 N e bis Maid. 110 

—_ Bus e e 12 | 
= - 6X7 * 1g ned chief! his Wife tauntingly faid, 
} & [You N a weht Texcher and ca caught whEl m_ 
l| 3 = Maid! | ths | 
( A de ho Tag thin pave hole to ed, r 

Aud fine "bolding-forth, Without een or we ! 

| on! e 03 ne 2ENT eee L Sent 2001 4 = 
dth-Gabriel; « My Dear; as | hops"for Salvation, 


e in your Anger a wrong Application ;. 
Ir Frening — — bow frail our Condition; 


” ' the pode MEER eee 
VEAL; $7379 07: ST '@107!K7 : 


| ar 5 ; 114 11 £2. « 
aq . fe, of a: certain/Corparation./ - - 1 


; On 


Henceforth I WII that all ſhall pay. ? 
For every. Light, by Night or Day“ 
He ſaid —— and as he had been a God, 

The —— — Herd obey'd his Nod. en 

e Af "10: 2. Mitt * 2 A ris y . 

1s fd that Zarth, Fire, Air, and Water, 

Compoſe this Univerſe of wee 1 15 5 

And Light, Philoſophers agtee, wa 4-6 Þ 

In Fire's a Part of -5 $A | l 


And Ar is free, you 


on, 


Each Paſſenger may gratis take. 
ITwas all that Nature meant at firſt; Sur? 


4] 
0, vit 1 Ye Wir des- rr. 


9 


* 5 7 


1 ſaid, Mi rhe be Lit — nd b 
It inſtant was; and freely given 
To every Creature under Heaven. 


ell not have it ſaoem 


© Darkneſs much better ſuits my Views, 
© Let Darkneſs o'er the Land diffuſe. 


Then why this great Complaint 5 8 FART 
Who pow Fn Elements e s tell ne CZ 


Open your Door, or 


Nay, in your Windows chere: are Cracks, 
bY Where Air finds Paſlage——t01/90ut N. . 


Pare: Water. of the Brook, ar. Lake, 


»Tis all the gives to guench our Thirſt, 
But if "tis mix*d with Malt, or Berry, 
Why then you pay—for being merry. 


The 


083] 


The n therefore, ch be right, 
Which blames the Charge on Earth and n 
For, ſince the Elements are Four, NN 

he Squire is kind to touch mo more. 


7 


P = 
5 


An EPIG RAM: on the IS; nd Character of 
Ciro, from Dr. MiDDLE TON, —— 
23 Servant 40 His Maojeſty.. - 


ULLY and Calley; Cicero 7 — 
Can Names be better match'd, or Verſe run glibber? 
Great Cmxsar's Servant, Sele of Praiſe, 
M, atchleſs in Proſe, as matchleſs in his Lays, 
Preſents the Publick with his humble Senſe 
Of Cicero's immortal Eloquence. 
Fye ! m not Twllys Name with ſuch a a Groom 3 ; 
Nor Rain the ſacred' Orator of Rome. 
*Tis Nuts for Colley, (ſneerin Rogue) * tis F. un, 
To lullaby this Brat of Middleton: 


* 


Born weule and puling, now grown * and mie « * 


Old — 8 taken it to Nurſe. 
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A Tarif uron upon ſome new „ Promiitions 


ACK reckons up the aig: we have, 


And wonders what a Plague we mean by new ? 
Why, faith! half thele might ſerve, if half were Brave, 


But twice as mayy Co Wards a are e t00 —_ 


s 1 y * 


a» ** W 
1 * 
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<<, Wit ma - 


1 4 5 


4 4 Specimen of BIRTH: bar ODE. 
RECITATIVE. 


HE Princes natal Day I ſoar to bg 
Sublimely ſoar ! like Colly to the King: 
At leaſt, I ftrive as much as I am able 
To imitate his great Inimitable. 

But fordid Flatt'ry I have none, alack ! 
Becauſe I have no Salary——nor Sack. 

'Tis Truth I fing, ſuch Truth as will remain, 

r? Whatever Prince may reign, or hope to rein. 


ATR. 


When Pilkces encourage, 
The Arts riſe apace : 
Then why does not our Age 
Advance into Place? 
Alas, for this Reaſon! 
No Premium for Wit 
This cannot be Treaſon 
I humbly ſubmit, 


That Paymaſter Lewis 
Did ne'er want his Lay; 
And ſure it moſt true is, 
Who has it muſt pay: 
Elſe none will — SINE 
No Pbæbus will ſhine, 
But Odes will be ever 
Like Cibber's and mine. 
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One Thouſand Seven Hundred and Fr Seven. 


RITONS, by all nood Slams it does appear, 
That For Tv, 33 will be a ſaving Year : 
The C t begins, with condeſcending Grace, 
And ſaves a World of Men, and eke of * Lage. 
Pl---m-0, 'tis faid, will follow the Example, 
And P ns without Pls be leſs ample. 


For . on ſaving does inſiſt, 

Thro' Heets, thro? Armies, and the C——1 1 
Provence invaded, fave Sardinia's King; 

And ęev'ry Britih Muſe ſhall Pæaus 2 

If Witt iam's Plan ſhould happily advance, 
And ſave us from the future Fe ear of France. 


n n of Fake. 


* — 


* 5 * : 7 . 1 . 
, 82 * 5 * * 2 9 ä — 
* 7 1 a of ö -* + a + 


N EPITAPH 9 on u 8 latch de 


of the Gout. 


Hi Suden atque kic cextaming tants 
| Pulveris exigui jafty compreſla quieſcent. VIX. 


ASS ofer. this Grave without Concern, 

Here lies Old Vice from Head to Stern ; | 
Averſe to firike a Blow in Fight, 

Inaction was his chief Delight, - 

He quiet lies, as off Toulon, 
Pacifick Son of old Neptune. 
Death ftruck his Flag and laid kim by, 
As Hulks in-Dacks ef Harbours 155 
Unfit for Sea, with Britiſb Fleet 

| To ſecond Heroes, fight and beat; 
Heroiek only in a ſafe en. 


Fe] 
Though Men of Valour/inerie _ 
Tb. Hort of Merit: has no Clam. 
No Wonder ſuch in Battle flinch ; | TS” 
Can. gouty Cripples ſtir an inch? 6 
Let none lament this Tay defunet ET 

1 But France, and Boccha Chica Punx. 


eee of Conor ation, written in the 
benoten. or C:b=—n_Stle ; to be fid or ing 
1 all whom i it * concern. — 


is. 4 


OME, all ye Men of 215 0 or BY 
And eke ye Men of Hope; OY 
Rejoice in this illuſtrious Day, 
The Ex r ſoon will ope. 
Come ye who v——e to fill the Houſe, 
And ye who v——te therenz _ 
From C I down to C--m--b--e, 
Where Duties run full thin, 


For why ? the Lord of $ 4 faith, 

Your Wages ſhall be paid: 
He long has try'd your ftedfalt Paith, 
And now expects your Aid) 
Then till your Credit finks anew, _ _ 

No Comfort need you lack: Cd. nnd 

The P—r his Tradeſmen round may view, 
Ad C-—i—y drink his Sack. EE 
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A I. Nth ite to f. 


GRACE after Mar: ; b extempore by 4 1 * 
bouring Gentleman at the T, able of 2M 4 Nis, Ay 


once in bis Life made a ſumptuous Entertainment 


HANKSf6r" this Miracle ; for tis no 16 
Than to eat Manna in the Wilderneſs ! 
Where Hunger reign'd, there we have found Relief, 


And ſeen the Wonders of a Chine of Beef. 


5 f pt 5 „* 
24 


In 


 Chimnies have ſmoak'd, that never end eee, Q 


And we have eat, where we ſhall eat. no more. 
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Ex MARTIALE. Epigram, x. . | 
222 to G. and E. Car, — 1 
Vu 7 Nn a KIEL a If 


'O like'i in Inne and in Lives, 4 
The worſt of Huſbands, ' worſt of Wives; 


Th 

Te ſeems fürn ng quite to me, 

Two ſo well mateht ſhould not agree. Tt 

A574 3.43. Up „5 5M 

by "Rn = ——c on hol N 
PP 0 * P __ 4. pope 1 

On the very different Behaviour of tbe Earl "_ Kilmar 6) 
nock, and Lord e and The Atcounts” F then © 

. af their Executjas. bY — N00 8 ce 
(HY YAO DOD ! A Wn) — 464. = 
Ilmernock all — Alpes all Fire) Bake 7 
Shall I cenſure the One, or the Other ad mire? 6 

oth loſt i th Extremes! Why in Truth I think neither 
True Virtue is fixt, and inclines not to either: p 
Then ceafe your Contentiohs, tis plain on the Whole, * 
For as One was too * was the Other too Cool. i 


Ty BURN: 


1831] ” 


* z. Tron N's ori 71. with Tower-Hil, aue 


= In Imitation of the Meaſure of the old Doggrel Ballad. 


W HE N Libercine Simon was brought to Town, 
Soon after his Clans had met a Rout, 


ef, When Liberty roſe, and Rebellion fell down, 
They ſay Tower-Hill and Tyburn fell out. 
Quoth terrible Burn to lofty Tow'r-Hill, 
Thy long'd-tor Days are come at laft, 
And now thou wilt daily thy Belly fill 
With Lordly Blood, while I muſt faſt. 
More Rebel Peers will come to the Bar 
There to be cook*d and ſerv'd for thee; 
Whilſt I, that live out of Town ſo far, 
Muft only be fed by Felony. _ 
If Treaſon be deem'd the fouleſt Act, 
And Dying be a Traitor's Due, 
Then why ſhould you all the Glory exact, 
You know he is fitter for me than you. 
Then with compos'd and ſtately Ts, 
To- Hill to burn made Reply: 
« Brother ! be moderate in the Caſe, 
„Mon 'I have our Friend old Simon, not I. 
| «© Fen take bim, Tyburn, bes thy own; 
Divide bis Quarters with thy Knife, __ 
« Who did pollute with Fleſh and Boe © 
« The Quarters of his Neighbour's Wi Ne, . 
| © He's in the Clan of ſcurvy Peers, 

« His Title doubted—— take him thither ; 
| © But he has been addled ſo many Years, 
« I fear hell hardly hang together. _ 

«* Then never fear me har —_-” 
Deprive thee on the fatal Day, 
« *T;s fit, they who their King would kill, 
«© Should hang up on the King's Highway, 


K1lmar- 
of then 
7 
ire? 
neither; 


V hole, 


*ool. 
U 
BURN 


Then 


; — 


L! 
Then taunting Tyburn filld with Scorn, 


"Made proud Foto r- Hill this curſt Reply, © - 


So much rank Blood my Paunch will turn, 
, * Thou better hadſt be fick than I” . 
Towr-Hill with this began to fret, e 
And Tyburn look'd quite grim with Spleen, 
And as ſure as a Club they both had met, * 
Had not good London ſtep between. 
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An exatt Copy of the Letter. wrote by Lord 3 to 
his Royal Hiphneſs the Duke of C—————D. 


| Dated at Fort-William, June 12, 1746. 


* HIS Letter is moſt humbly addreſſed to your 


Royal Highneſs, by the very unfortunate 81 
Lord F — | 
ſeollicit or petition your Royal Highneſs for any Favour, 
if it was not well known to the beſt People in this 


Country attached to the Government, ſuch as the Lord 


Prefident, and by thoſe that frequented the Court at 
that Time, that I did more eſſential Service to your 
Royal Family, in, ſuppreſſing, the great Rebellion in 
the Year 1715, with the Hazard of my Life,. and- the 
Loſs of my only. Brother, than any -of my Rank in 
Scotland; for which I had three Letters of Thanks from 
my Royal Maſter, by the Hands of Earl Stanbope, then 


Secretary of State; in which his Majeſty: ſtrongly - pro- 


mis'd to give me ſuch Marks of Favour, as ſhould: oblige 
all the Country to be faithful to him; therefore thc 
2 King was as good as his Word to me; for as 
00 


n as I arrived at Court, and was introduced. to the 


King by the late Duke of Argy/e, I became, by Degrees, 
to be as great a Favourite as any Scatehman ahout the 
Court; and I often carried Soy pdt Highneſs in my 


Arms in the Parks of Ken/ington and „ ro 
| | 9 


R of L-—. I durſt not preſume to 


”, 
| hold you up to your Royal Grandfather, that he might 
embrace vou, for he. was very fond of you and the 
young Princeſſes. Now, Sir, all that I have to ſay in 
my preſent Circumſtances, is, that your Royal High- 
neſs will be - pleaſed to extend your Goodneſs towards 
me, in a generous and compaſſionate Manner, in my 
preſent deplorable Situation; and, if I have the Honour 
to kiſs your Royal Highneſs's Hand, I would eaſily 
demonſtrate to you, that I can do more Service to the 
King and Government, than the deſtroying an hundred 
ſuch old, and very infirm Men like me, paſſed ſeventy, 
(without the leaſt Uſe of MY Hands, Legs, or Knees) 
can be of Advantage in any Shape to the Government. 


Tour Royal Father, our preſent Sovereign, was very 


kind to me in the Year 1715. I preſented on my 


Knees to his Majeſty a Petition in favour of the Laird 


of M. Intoſh, to obtain a Protection for him, which he 


granted me, and gave it to Charles Cathcart, then 


Groom of his Bedchamber, and ordered him to deliver 


it into my Hands, that I might give it to the Laird of 


M*Intoſp. This was but one Teſtimony of ſeveral 


Marks of Goodneſs his Majeſty was pleaſed to beſtow 
on me while the King was at Hanover; fo I hope I 


your Royal Highneſs's Veins, Fs 

Major-General Campbell told me, that he had the 
Honour to acquaint your Royal Highneſs, that he was 
ſending me to Fort William, and that he begged of your 
Royal Highneſs to order a Litter to be made for me, to 
carry me to Fort Auguſtus, as I am in ſuch a Condition, 
that I am not able to ſtand, walk, or ride. I am, with 
the utmoſt Submiſſion, and moſt profound Reſpect, 


e e 5 280 
Pour Royal Highneſs's moſt obedient, 
5 and moſſ faithful humble Servant, 


Lo var. 


ſhall feel, that the ſame compaſſionate Blood runs in 
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Lord L—T's late Addreſs. By Way of Epigram. 


v OU 7 me, and 52% d me, and bugg'd me, ts ns 


When I was but a Babe in a Coat 
But now I'm grown big, and as bulky as You, 
' You would, if you could, cut my Throat. 
Yet, waving all this, if indeed you'll repent, 
| Tho? you have prov'd ſuch a wicked old Tartar, 
Let the Pope, your good F riend, but make you a Saint, 
| Pm 2 22 to make you. a TT. | 
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_ at Os dvr; 3 * forch 3 has Chair | 
rigs Madam, bedizen'd wn much Coft and 


Jon, 13 not 1 Couch; which 3 at the Dior, 
The Dutcheſs of Baſto's ?—Nay, it is, lam ſure ; 
Therefore ſtep to her Houſe, (it is ſcarcely a Mile,) 
And ſay I'm hard-by, and have ſent you the while ne] 
To know if her Grace is at home, and alone, 

And if my Lord Whiſtle to Flanders be gone; 

And don't you forget to aſk after Fannet, 


Her favourite Dog and be back in a "ag s 


Then up Stairs ſhe ftamps, and bawls out _— 
I hope, Sir, your Lady has not got a Croud ; - 

If ſhe has—Oh'! my Dear, what, quite all alone? 
Why ſure ev'ry Mortal is gone out of Town: 


A 0 I how'd never have ſeen you again. 


Have you heard of the News that's juſt come from Spain? 
They ſay the Queen's dead and ?tis certain the King 

will, wo back to his Convent ;—and that till theSpring 
The Camp will not form.—I'ſome way feel very odd 


Do you Þ — for a Truth that our King goes abroad ?— 


. And 


and 


in? 
ng 

ing 
1 
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nd 
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And 0 Mrs. Cibber's return'd to the Stage. 

| wiſh the Directors wou'd Handel engage. 

I'm quite ina Rapture with ſweet Montichelli :——— 

[ wonder what's came of poor, dear Farinelli 9 

He ne er will return, I very much fear. | 

Oh! pray have you ever ſeen Garrick play here ? 

Pray give me Permiſſion to mend up your Fire. 

Lord! how ſtrangely I look But have . heard 
from the Squire 

Ince 8 out of Town ?—You ſeem graves "Lady 
+. Betty: 

| think Green and Gold upon Slippers looks pretty _ 

Of Damaſk, or Velvet, which beſt do you like? 

Oh! my Nephew at laſt is to carry a Pike. _— — 

Ay, t laſt Night's Party wou'd never have ended : 

from ſuch ſtupid Mortals may I be defended ! 

Did you mind how ſhe look'd when I ſaid ſhe renounc'd, 

And how, when the Rubbers was over, ſhe flounc d 

thought my good Lady, as it then was ſo late, 

Might have had the good Manners to have aſk*d' us s to 


Eats — 
ind her Siſter, for Breeding ſo vaſtly admir'd ;—— 
but where little is given, there's little ir d.— 


Im ſure thoſe that mind them have but little to 1 

y the way, how goes Matters *twixt Bellmour and ome ? 

thought, long ere this, to have given you Joy 

Now really, my Dear, I think you're too coy. 

Pp ſwear he's * handſomeſt Man 1 in the World — 

rd! your Hair, my dear Child, is moſt rg 
curl' d:. | 

but here comes more People ; my Deareſt, adieu: 3 6 

hope I ſhall ſee you, when you have nought elſe to do. 


bot 11 2 A Letter 


Prince unites in himſelf all the Qualifications which ough 
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A Letter ſram 4 French Secretam ie Dutch Miniſter 
literally tranflazed in Proje, and fairly repreſented | 
| Doggrel. I 2 noten Na 1 1440s 5 + WT, 
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IHE King has commanded me to write to you 
Excellency on the Subject of the Situation i 
whieh*Prince Edward and his Party find themſel 
ſince the Advantage which the Troops of the King a 
Eꝛiglaud gained oyer them on the 27th paſt. All Ei 
re knows the Ties of Kindred which ſubſiſt betweel 
the King and Prince Edward: And beſides, that youn 


to intereſt in his Favour thoſe Powers, who eſteem an 
«cheriſh Valour and Courage; and the King of Engl; 
is too juſt and impartial a Judge of true Merit, not t 
 reſpe&t it, even when it is faund in his Enemy, I 
Character alſo of the Nritannict Nation cannot but 
ſpire every Engli/þman with Admiration for a Countr 
man of ©theirs, fo diſtinguiſhed by his Talents and h 
All thefe Reafons, Sir, ſhould naturally enſure th 
Fate of Prince Edward; and it may be expected, 
the fame Time, from the Moderation and Clemency « 


the King of Zngland, that he will not permit the Ae 
moſt Severity to be exerciſed on thoſe Perſons, ( "th 
whatever Condition or Sex they .be) who, in theſe Ci * 
cumſtances of Trouble and Confufion, have followet Y 
| thole Standards which lately fell before the Eng/ih Am, 1. 
"commanded by the Duke of Cumberland. a 


| However, Sir, as in the firſt Motions of a Revolu 
tion, Reſentment. and Revenge are ſometimes carte = 


to ſuch Exceſs, as in more peaceable Circumſtance A Prea 


would not take Place; the King thinks he ought, 0 * 
this Account, to prevent (as much as in him lies) ti “ 
| dangerou ß 


Wo | 8 * - 0 
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ungeroun Effects of every too, ſevere Reſolution / which 

bs Bitannich Majeſty may take. 

It is with this. /o. jut and ſo decent View, that the. 
Minit ling has commanded me, Sir, to demand of your Ex- 
emed M elency, that you, would write: to the Engl Ministry, 
ud repreſent to it, with all poſlible Force and * Luction, 
the Inconveniencies that, will infallibly reſult from every, 
nolent Enterprize againſt Prince Edward, 
: The Law of Nations, and the pt ticular Intereſt 
- 100 nich his Majeſty takes in this Pringe Notives 
wen OG hich will probably make an Impreſſion the Coun 


2mſelye fandan : And his Maieſty hopes he ſhall Wn urt of 
King q „And ms Majelty nNepes ne Nall UNGTROnes 


we and magyanimous Proceedings fromthe King. of 
Aland and the Engliſh Nation: And th bose 
who, in this laſt Inſtance, have attached themſelves 10 
* he -Hog/e of Stuart, will have nothing to do but 2 2 
* 5] A the Generoſity and Clemency of his Britannich 
te But if, contrary to all Hopes, any Attempt be made 
_ 2 the Liberty of Prince Edward; or the Lives of his 
har! Friends and Partiſans, it is eaſy to foreſee what a Spirit 
om Animoſity and Fury may be the fatal Conſequence 
and „ fuch Rigour; and how many innocent Perſons on 
Nen Side, may, for the Remainder of this War, fall 
be ſad Victims of a Violence, which can only ſerve to 
tarpen and irritate the Malady, and aſſuredly cannot 
wel oſs Bare.” e e 
Nobody more properly than you, Sir, can give their 
due Weight to all theſe Reaſons: Your, Equity and 
four Love of Peace will ſuggeſt to you, on this Occa- 
lon, what is beſt to be ſaid on ſo intereſting a Subject. 
Tour Excellency will of yourſelf perceive that there 
not a Moment's Time to be loſt, in writing to the 
Miniſters of the King of England; and I hope you will 
* The French Term Oncion, has chiefly been uſed among Divines. 
A Preacher that moves the Paſſions ſtrongly, is ſaid (among thoſe My- 
licks) to preach with Un&jon: Juſt as the Methodifts ſay a Man preaches 
a LIE 
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be wn kind as 128 to me the Anſwer you 
ſhall receive on their Part, that I may give an Account 
SY = the King, 1 5 1 — th ce, Will take 
| 5 olutions as his Maj judge proper f 
and the 29 55 of his eva, © He f . 


. Sir, 15 3 
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| B* © wants Cc mand [ have ta en | Pen and 
To give you to know whit we both Ky us | think . 
Of che Piekle in which is Prince Ned, alias os, 
Since ehe Drubbing, Duke Will lately gave him fo fairly, 
All Europe well knows of the Kindred and Kindneſs 
That ſubſiſt twixt our Monarch, and P. Edward 
_ 15 eee 
_  Befides'that the Prince, (Ok! ! the precious young Elf !) 
All thoſe Qualities rare does unite in himſelf, 
Which ſo wond'rouſly take with all Princes in our Age, 
Who love Courage and Valopr, aa and Cow 
I rage; 165 Wt 
Aud K. =” being himſelf Juſt Judge, needs muſt own 
A Price of vaſt Merit, who hopes to ene bim. 
The Character too of the Nation Britannic, 3 
(Now their Spirits are up, and they're out of their Panic 
Is ſuch, that all fn ibman muſt ſet a Value on 
This their Countryman Scot—twho was born an Italian. 


2 1 3 7 


Theſe e natural Reaſons muſt needs, without doubt, 
Secure the Prince Edward, * his whole Rabble an 
924 An 


Panic) 
lian 
loubt, 
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IId the Clenient' K. G. Muſt form — lies, 
— only the Fockeys, but alſo the he Fromm N * 
ho from Cumberlands Valour did fairly run off, in 
Tir Adventure of Standard. wvith Crown and with Coffin.” 
And fince, after all they Confuſion and Pother, 
They have 8 'd of thee he'll en ar em miſs t NN 


2 ,* 


Our Maſter flowe er af halt thin wn 
To prevent all the dangerous Blleets of the Rope here; 3 
'Cauſe- he often, full wiſely, Obſeryation, - 1 
That in Times when Rebellion's 68 foat ina Nation, 5 
The Government's much more elm id e 


Than when n go forward in Ron 1 in 2 4 = 


* 


* 


This Letter, . Sir, - is 50 a * LN Sg 
To command thee to write to the Duke of M., 
And ſend him a Copy of this in the Parcel. 
And be ſure that you labour and drudge in this F anion, _— 
Till you ſwear like a Bull then inform him 01th Un##ion, 
That from Shoulders ſo 3 to take off the Head, 5 
wou'd 
Prove a great vent be 400 to p. Ben 
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And our Monarch's Attchmeys to the Houſe of. te 6 
Ace the true Hearts 
Of magnanimous George, and A kach noble Briton, 
that they'll tell ye on, 
Our peerleſs Prince Edward ſhould get in vile Durance; 


R. G. can't but know, that the great Law of Nations 
Allows of Rebelligns, if we call em Invaſions ; 

* Sinarts F* 
Is a Motive not likely to inf 0 nce 
Theſe Rebels not to hang or os but have Pity on. 
Thus, their Pardons obtain'd, ' they'll have nought— 
But his Praiſes, from — another Rebellion: 
But if, contrary to all this well- grounded Aſſurance, 
Or Attempts ſhould be made on the Heads of his Party, 
B-I-m-r-no, L-v-t, K-I-m-rn-ck, Cr-m-rty, ; 
t 
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For we own, 4 


onour of France he: ſhall judge bos. 
deſires from the King of Great-Britain 


5 (and truly be muab wants a fit ane) 
, Sweetneſs, and Greatneſs of Soul, 
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